ST. iv.]          THE LEARNED LADIES             171

PHIL. What misfortune can cause us such trouble as
to justify any one writing to us?

ARIB. This letter, which you can read for yourself,
contains news of one . . .

PHIL. Madame, I have asked your brother to give you
this letter, which will tell you what I dare not come to
tell you myself. Your great carelessness in business
affairs has been the means of causing the clerk of your
advocate to neglect sending me necessary information,
and you have finally lost the lawsuit which you ought
to have won.

CHEYS. Lost your law suit!

PHIL. You seem very much perturbed ! I am not at
all agitated by this blow. Pray show a less cowardly
nature wherewith to brave the vicissitudes of fortune,
as do I.

Your want of care will cost you forty thousand
crowns; and you have been condemned to pay that
sumy with coste, by order of the Court.

Condemned: Ah ! what a shocking word, it is only
fit for criminals.

ARIS. It is wrong, of course; you are right to pro-
test against it. They ought to have stated that, by
order of the Court, they beseech you to pay imme-
diately forty thousand crowns and costs.

PHIL. Now let us see the other.

CHRYS. (reads.) Monsieur, the friendship which attaches
me to your brother causes nie to take an interest in all
that affects you. I am aware that you have placed
your entire wealth in the hands of Argante and of
Damon, and I have to acquaint you with the news that
they ham both gone bankrupt on the same day*
O Heavens ! to lose thus all my possessions at once.

PHIL. Ah ! what a disgraceful outburst! Fie ! all this
is nothing. There is no such thing to the true
philosopher as a serious reverse of fortune, no